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POLITICAL CONUNDRUMS. 


BY W. H: 
Why iis Billy Pitt like a great 


whore ? 

Why are the great people of 
England like lice ? 

Why is John Bull like an in- 
fant? 

Why is war like a feven- 
headed monfter ? 

Why is peace like an heavenly 
meflenger ? 

Why are the revenues of Eng- 
land like the Spanith gold 
mines ? 

Why were laft year’s taxes like 
the French army ? 

Why are we taxed again ? 


Why do we bear thefe? 


Why are we degenerate {wine ? 


GREEN. 
Becaufe he debauches the State. 


Becaufe they prey upon the 
poor. 

Becaufe he, is lulled afleep 
with delufive tales. 

Becaufe it devours all ways at 
once; 

Becaufe it brings bleffings to 
the world. 

Becaufe they fupport the great 
people in licentioufnefs, 
pride, luxury, and idlenefs. 

Becaufe they was too many for 
us. . 

Becaufe we bore the laft pa. 
tiently. 

Becaufe we are degenerate 
{wine ! 

Eccaufe we have loft our li- 
bertics! and our. oppreffors 
call us fo. 


ADVICE 









































































































Here ee eameirerraaneratn.._.tliarenfiiinceiainltanaat aaa rial = 
se ein 2 


5 


ae EE 





ADVICE TO THE POOR; 


Being the Subftance of various Tracts and SERMONS, 
publifbed, and to be publifhedy for their Comfort and In- 
fpruétion. 


rynNn 

I. I HOUGH the Creator has‘ fent you into the world, fur- 
nifhed with all the qualities of mind: and body belonging to 
human beings, yet you are not to immagine that you were made 
for the fame purpofes as your betters of the fame {pecies, 
Their bufinefs is to enjoy life; your’s, to endure it—Their’s 
is to fubfift upon other men’s labour; your’s, upon your own, 
and to maintain them into the bargain—Their’s is to poffefs 
the land ; your’s, to till it—Their’s is to govern your's to 
obey. All this is perfeétly right, for they, who have taken 
great pains to ftudy the point, and are impartial judges, are 
quite fatisficd with this order of things. 

2. The firft of all moral duties is refpe& to fuperiors ; and 
every man is fuperior to another who wears a better coat, and 
lives ina finer houfe than he. Befure therefore, that you pull 
off your hats, or curtfie, toevery man or woman better dreft 
than yourfelves. Make a low bow to the Parfon of the Pariftr 
whenever you meet him ; and ftand for a quarter of an hour 
bareheaded with the gate in your hand, when you obferve the 
“Squire or his Worfhip paffing your way. 

3- Go to church regularly every Sunday, unlefs one of your 
betters fhould employ you to run of an errand, or do any other 
bufinefs for him. Appear as neat and: clean there/as you can, 
for it would fhock your fuperiors to fit in the fame place with 
people that looked like beggars; and it is only making your 
wives fit up all Saturday night to make you tolerably decent 
on the Sunday. 

4. Be perfectly fubmiffive to all perfons in authority, and 
** touch no ftate matters.” It is right, however, for you to 
be convinced that you live under the bef conftitution in the 
world, 
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world, and to be ready to defend it from all innovations when 
called upon. Abhor all mobs and tumults; yet do not be 
afraid to fhow a little zeal for a good canfe, when led on by your 
betters. 

5. When you are difpofed to be a little diffatisfied with your 
jot in life, reflect in how many circumftances it is better than 
that of the rich ; you have not the anxiety attending the prefer- 
vation of property, for you have none to preferve ; nor of power 
and confequence, for you can never pofiefs the lealt of either. 
You are free from the plague of fervants, for you wait on your- 
felves—you have none of the pains of idlenefs, for you have 
no time to fit ftill—you cannot get the gout with high living, 
for you have much ado to live at all; nor can you make your- 
felves fickly and delicate by too much warmth, for you can 
fearce keep from being ftarved in cold weather. Though you 
may fometimes want victuals, you never want appetite ; and 
you are mere likely to complain of emptinefs than indigeftion. 
You have the pleafure of feeing the fun rife ina fine fharp morn- 
ing, while rich fluggards ftretch in their down beds till noon 
—you have the canopy of heaven over your heads, while they 
have only a ftuccoed ceiling ; and you may enjoy all the varia- 
tions in the atmofphere, while they know nothing of the mat- 
ter. Above all, you need fear no changes in the ftate, becaufe 
no change can make you worfe; and you may be eafy about 
providing for yourfelves in old age, for you are fure to die in a 
workhoufe. 7 

All thefe things are fo manifeftly in your favour, that the 
rich would doubtlefs be glad to change places with you, werc 
they not confined to their ftations by regard to the public 
good. 

6. If, after all, you cannot quite reconcile yourfelves to 
things here, you mutt endeavour to comfort yourfelves with 
hopes hereafter. It is true, you are not to expect to be happy 
there, because vou have been miferable here; on the contrary, 
there are many things that make heaven more difficult to be 
acquired by you, than by the rich. You have lefs knowledge of 
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right, and more temptations to do wrong ; you cannot practife 
alms-giving, or go to church-pravers twice a day. However, 
if you are very thankful, very fubmiffive, and very docile, do. 
ing all you are bid, and pleafing your fuperiors, you may hope 
for a fnug birth in another world. At any rate, it is not likely 
to * ufe you worfe than this has done.” 








LINES, 


Addrefed ta the Eprror of the PHILANTHROPIST, on con. 
trajling it with the general Hiftory of this Country, and the 
Writer: of the prefent Day in particalur. 


Berrtenp me Night, beft patronefs of grief, 
Over the pole thy thickeft mantle throw, 
And work my flatier'd fancy to belief ; 
My forrows are too dark for day to know. 
The leaves fhould al! be black whereon I write, 
And letters where my tears have wafh’d the {paces white, 
While [ unfold the red hiftoric page, 
Where all my country’s loffes deep are ftain'd 
In bloody deeds, which neither youth or age 
Will confecrate to honour, lofs’d or gain’d; 
And whilft I mourn the battles fought and won 
By PicHeGRu, the victorious France’s valiant fon. . 
PicHeGRu, whofe name in arms thro’ Europe rings, 
Filling her jealous Monarchs with amaze, 
And rumours loud that daunt defpotic kings, 
Food to each mouth for energy or for praife. 
Thy firm undaunted valour ever forms 
The fafety of the ftate—tho’ loft with ftorms. 
The twinkling ftars aflift my willing tafks, 
And lulling winds to ftudy fit the mind ; 
But the ftill breath of night with boldnefs afks, 
Are fuch events 4 bleffing to mankind ? 
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I weep a flood of tears, and clofe the book, 
Prefenting death and horror at each look. 


‘But yet inftruction feals the blood ftain'd page, 


We there behold the conqueft Freedom gains 
O’er Kings and Nobles, pow’r and prieftly rage, 
A noble conquelt tho’ the page it ftains; 
Since liberty to man, and every right 
Follows the train of battles which they fight. 
But, Ah! fuch fcenes delight the men alone, 
Who void of love to man, and fond of war, 
Made dupes by Princes to fupport the throne, 
That rules by rapine and continual jar, 
For what can War but endlefsWar ftill breed, 
Till truth and right from violence be freed. 


The philanthropic mind forbears to tell 
The carnage, death and flaughter that attend 
Contending armies, and the hideous vell, 

Which men, half dead, from mangled bodies fend, 
And dropping one fad tear on hift’ry’s page, 
Forbear to grieve fince better times prefage, 

Again I take the writings to my hand 
Of Patriot Eaton “ Philanthropic’ call'd, 
I read with pleafure—and my native land 
Reaps profit too—and Tyrant's are appall’d, 
Continue your exertions in the Peorie’s Cause; 
And every Parrior will rejoin applaufe,. 


CLERICUS. 








To the Epiror of the PAtLaANTHROPIST, 
It is from fuffering, and not from inflicting torments, that the true idea of them is 
gained, 
CITIZEN, 


As we now live in an age perfectly replete with the fublime 
and true notions of Plagueing, Teazing, and Tormenting, 1 
beg leave to ufher a few words upon the occafion. 

Kins 
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KinGs are neither more or lefs, than the Zermentors Gene- 
ral of the whole human fpecies. 

Princes, follow the fame Jaudable examples, and are ne- 
ver behind hand in the compleat fyftem of Tormenting the peo- 
ple to pay for all their Vices, Follies, Luxuries and Debts. 

Nos es, being brought up in the fame principles, they 
confequently follow the fame diGtates to the fulleft extent. It 
therefore behoves all men in power to be infclent to their de- 
pendants. A large ftock of infolence is by that means always 
to be met with at the Treafury, Excife, and every other pub- 
lic Offices. 

MinisTERs OF STATE, improve upon the fyftem ; their 
minds are ever upon the rack to invent and to contrive all in 
their power, that may poftibly sorment the more induftrious 
part of mankind, fo to reduce them to a ftate of fubferviency, 
beggary, and ruin; by which means it enables them to bring 
forward Soldiers for their armies, and failors for their Navys ; 
who in their turns become Plaguers, Teazers and Tormen- 
lors. . 

Exrraorpinary GAZETTES, are extraordinary heralds 
to Minifters, which plague the coffee-houfes with nonfenfe—for 
example—From the creation of the world (according to Gen- 
efis) to the death of Adam, is not a very great diftance from 


ten centuries ; yet the fpace of that time is abridged within the 


narrow compafs of one hundred and eleven very fhort verfes; 
Wuereas, a Gazette Extraordinary, publifhed in thefe very 
ordinary times, giving an account of a battle, defcribes the 
retreat of an army ina detail of more than twice the length of 
the firft five chapters of the book of Genefis put together, which 
contains a hiftory of nine hundred and thirty years, 


Orricers, Military and Naval, are Tormentors, becaufe 


they with to imitate the fyitem eftablifhed by their fuperiors, 
and to thew that by their authority, they have the indifputable 
power to command fubjection and obedience. 

MAGISTRATES, in general, are Tormentors from a princi- 
ple of original ignorance ; the majority of them fpringing from 
a fource, whenee they can fcarce ‘trace the fhadow of an origin 
farther 
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farther than a dung-heap; therefore as they are not in a capa~ 
city of knowing themfelves, they anfwer the end as public Tor 
mentors and Teazers, to thofe who are fufpected of committing 
depredations upon individuals, or of trefpaffing againft the Ac?s 
made for the general benefit of ali kinds of Tormentors ; which 
are very many, and more voluminous than the Poor Laws. 

Gaoters, Baittrs, ConsTasces, with their long train 
of ef ceteras, are the moft cruel kind of Tormentors that we 
know of ; being creatures bereft of all feelings, and by no means 
fufceptible that their fellow creatures may be better men tharr 
themfelves. But their love of power intoxicate their brains, 
and they deliver themfelves upto the full fway of Tormenting, 
and to the very extent thereof. It therefore becomes every 
Gaol keeper, in order to make himfelf appear perfectly amia- 
ble in the eyes of his fuperiors, to be as cruel as poffible to his 
prifoners, 

Lawyers, of all denomination, from the Lord High 
Chancellor to the verieft petty-fogger, Torment all who have 
money ; others they Torment becaufe they have no moncy at 


_all. The creditor Teazes the debtor, the debtor Plagues his 


creditor, until the lawyer is called.in; when the lawyer and 
creditor both join iffue and Yorment the debtor ; and it fre- 
quently happens that the lot of Tormenting falls to the hone 
lawyer, who has no other alternative but, to Zorment the deb- 
tor and creditor together in the fame prifon, there to View each 
others folly in the mirror of their own faces. 

THe Crercy, have fo much of the milk of human kind- 
nefsin them, that they Tormext every one of their Parifhoners 
around them, for tythes, and every kind of Clerical fee; from 
their entrance into the world to their very departure there- 
from. 

Tue Poor ave dreadful Tormentors to the rich; as their 
Switifh ideas difconcert the tender and humane feelings of the 
Noble, the Wealthy, and mott Cowrt-life and fathionable part 
of the world ; therefore, they are only fit to be ftarved to death, 
being at beft but meafly hogs, and of no kind of ufe or confe- 
quence. 
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As for Orp Maips and Otp Bacue ors, they Teaze, 
Plague, and Torment every one about them; and in the end 
become Sel/- Tormenters. 

At another opportunity, I fhall give another chapter, upon 
this noble fubje&. 

Hog in the pound, OLIVER ODDFISH. 
if? of Auguft, 1795. 








Tie eee > 


THE CARMAGNOLE. 


Tu IS Song received its name from the Inhabitants of Car- 
magnan, in the Department D’ Herault, formerly a Province 
in France, who compofed and fung it on the occafion of their 
marching again{t the enemies of their country. It was then 
called the Carmagnanele which name was contra¢ted to the 
Carmognole ; and hence it is that the flavifh fatellites of def- 
potifm have taken occafion to call the gallant men, who com- 
pofe the French Army, Carmagnoles. 


THY cannon, France, begins to found, 
Let all thy warriors march around ; 
Citizens and Soldiers 
In flying to the Frontiers, 
Dance, dance the Carmagnole, &c. 
In vain are millions of mankind 
Againtt our liberties combin‘d ; 
Great dangers and deep treafon, 
Fright not the fons of reafon. 


Dance, &c. 


They faid great General Brunfwick 
Of Liberty would make us fick: 
We to his fenfes brought him ; 
Our cannon manners taught him. 
Dance, &c. 
They faid Dumovrier alfo 
Would lay our Jaurel’d Freedom low. 
Put if Kines reckon’d thus—tis plain, 
We'll make them reckon o’er again. 
1 WUD Dance, 8c. 





